TEXTS   AND   PRETEXTS

This nauseous brood directly did contain
The well-extracted blood of Englishmen.

DANIEL   DEFOE.

Excellent Nordic propaganda! Defoe was, at
moments, a first-rate satirical poet. It is possible to
pick out from * The True-Born Englishman' a number
of admirably witty lines.   Witness these on Charles n.

The royal refugee our breed restores

WTith foreign courtiers and with foreign whores,

And carefully repeoples us again,

Throughout the lazy, long, lascivious reign,

With such a blest and true-born English fry

As much illustrates our nobility. . . .

Six bastard dukes survive his luscious reign,

The labours of Italian Castlemaine,

French Portsmouth, Tabby Scot and Cambrian.

But the good lines lie deeply buried in a great mass of
rubbish. Like so many of even our best poets, Defoe
had very little artistic conscience.

We have offended, Oh my countrymen,
We have offended very grievously,
And been most tyrannous.   From East to West
A groan of accusation pierces Heaven !
The wretched plead against us ; multitudes
Countless and vehement, the sons of God,
Our brethren.   Like a cloud that travels on,
Steamed up from Cairo's swamps of pestilence,
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